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THE  TALEOFATUBODON ; 

OR,  THE 

NATURALIST  AND  THE  BRITISH  ASSOCIATION. 

V . ' ' • 

By  the  Author  of  “ John  Justified,”  &c.,  &c. 

WITH  ILLUSTRATIONS  FROM  DRAWINGS  BY  THE  AUTHOR. 


“ Abandoning  all  disguises,  the  confession  that  I feel  bound  to  make  before  you  is,  that  I prolong  the  vision  backward  across  the 
boundary  of  experimental  evidence,  and  discern  in  that  matter,  which  in  our  ignorance,  and  notwithstanding  our  professed  reverence 
for  the  Creator,  we  have  hitherto  treated  with  opprobrium,  the  promise  and  potency  of  every  form  and  quality  of  life.” — Dr. 
Tyndall's  Inaugural  Address  at  Belfast. 

“Man’s  most  ancient  progenitor  apparently  consisted  of  a group  of  marine  animals  resembling  the  larvse  of  existing  Aseidians.” — 
Darwin's  “ Descent  of  Man." 

“There  are  always  two  sides  to  every  question.” — “ John  Justified''  106 th  Edition. 


BATH:  WILLIAM  GREGORY  & SON,  i,  WOOD  STREET,  QUEEN  SQUARE. 

BRISTOL:  WILLIAM  GEORGE,  26,  PARK  STREET;  AND  ALL  BOOKSELLERS. 


(ALL  RIGHTS  RESERVED). 


W 


t -- 

I 


WELLD  S7ITUTE 

L’r  r •' 

Co!!. 

r*r.C 

Call 

No. 

8 

] 

. 

/ 

DEDICATION. 


This  attempt  to  illustrate  the  result  of  the 
glazing  philosophy  and  Sensational  Scientific  Speculations 

Is  most  respectfully  Dedicated 
J*Eo  the  British  JICssociation, 

By  an  ardent  Admirer 


of 

TRUE  SCIENCE. 


< J 


1 


4 . - 

0 


' 

' ' 

■ 

v • 


i 


^ ~ • . 

' . ■ •* 

■ v*  - 


- % ■ 


. ' 


■ill  I 


. 


“ He  found  a huge  skeleton  hid  in  the  grass.” 


The  Discovery. 


t NATURALIST  great. 

In  his  travels  of  late, 

Through,  China,  Thibet,  and  Nepaul, 
Called  on  Holkar  and  Sindia, 

Crossed  the  regions  of  India, 

And  traversed  the  plains  of  Bengal. 

In  his  journey  one  day, 

Pursuing  his  way, 

He  found  a huge  skeleton  hid  in  the  grass  ; 
The  skull  and  the  jaws, 

The  teeth  and  the  claws, 

Were  those  of  a tiger,  and  not  of  an  ass. 

But  mixed  up  with  the  ribs, 

Unless  he  told  fibs, 

Were  some  curious  remains, 

Which  much  puzzled  his  brains, 


And  did  the  philosopher  greatly  perplex, 

Some  pieces  of  wood,  of  a cask  it  was  clear. 
Which  smelt  very  strongly  of  Bass’s  famed  beer. 
Unmistakably  marked  with  a double  XX  ; 

And  amongst  other  things,  which  I nearly  forgot. 
Were  some  true  cordal  vertebra  tied  in  a knot. 

To  the  Savant’s  bright  mind, 

This  was  truly  a find, 

So  unique  in  its  kind 

As  to  make  his  name  famous  in  every  nation, 

So  he  wrote  an  oration, 

With  a Latin  quotation, 

And  great  self-laudation, 

Which  he  read  at  the  next  British  Association. 
And  so  pleaded  his  cause, 

Amidst  general  applause, 

He  was  made  F.R.S. 

To  reward  his  success. 
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The  British 

In  section  G was  a terrible  rush, 

A terrible  cram,  and  a terrible  crush ; 

The  best  seats  to  obtain,  all  hurried  along, 

And  jostled  and  elbowed  their  way  through  the  throng. 

And  though  sittings  we  know  can  not  be  bespoken, 

The  best  had  been  filled,  ere  the  doors  were  thrown  open, 

With  ladies  complacently  sitting, 

With  needle-work,  crochet,  and  knitting, 

Prim  damsels  with  strong-minded  faces, 

Who  always  secure  the  best  places, 

So  that  men  who  come  really  to  hear 
And  to  obtain  information, 

Are  obliged  to  sit  down  in  the  rear, 

In  any  obscure  situation. 

This  female  philosophy  rage, 

This  craving  for  meetings  and  sights, 


Association. 

Is  one  of  the  traits  of  our  age, 

One  phase  of  so-called  “ Woman’s  Rights.” 

Then  came  in  philosopher  and  savant, 

With  the  noble  president  endvant, 

Of  every  science  were  professors, 

Of  every  knowledge  the  possessors  ; 

Foreign  dons  in  great  variety, 

Fellows  of  every  society, 

Travellers  from  every  part, 

Men  most  skilled  in  every  art. 

So  much  learning  was  assembled, 

That  the  very  platform  trembled, 

Groaning  under  so  much  knowledge, 

Culled  from  every  hall  and  college. 

So  loaded  with  science  the  atmosphere  grew, 

They  wisdom  inhaled  with  each  breath  that  they  drew. 


THE  TALEOFATUBODON. 


The  President’s 

The  president  opened  the  section, 

And  said  he  consented  with  pride, 

To  obey  the  council’s  direction, 

That  he  should  this  morning  preside, 

“ This  day  is  a bright  spot  for  ever, 

To  be  in  our  annals  preserved, 

For  such  a discovery  never 
Had  their  attention  deserved. 

As  a nation  we  justly  rejoice, 

And  prize  the  well-merited  fame, 

Which  the  civilized  world  with  one  voice 
Accords  to  our  countryman's  name  ; 

What  is  to  be  mostly  admired, 

Is  not  his  great  zeal  in  the  cause, 

But  the  learning  and  science  required 
To  clench  the  conclusions  he  draws. 


Speech. 

“ Let  us  hope  that  now  having  done 
With  perils  and  dangers  and  strife, 

Well  content  with  the  laurels  just  won, 

He  will  choose  a fair  partner  for  life, 

Of  his  honours  and  fame  to  partake, 

And  free  from  all  cause  for  alarms, 

Will  no  further  discoveries  make, 

But  those  of  fresh  graces  and  charms.” 

This  speech  caused  the  damsels  to  prick  up  their  ears 
And  the  chamber  resounded  with  musical  cheers, 

With  true  feminine  tact  they  put  by  their  knitting, 
And  made  play  with  their  eyes  for  the  rest  of  the  sitting. 
To  their  practical  minds  one  professor  to  catch, 

For  tiie  bones  of  ten  tigers  was  more  than  a match. 
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The  Lecture. 


Our  naturalist  then  appeared. 

And  was  vociferously  cheered, 

And  gentle  cries  of  “ Hear,  hear,  hear  ! ” 
Sounded  sweetly  on  his  ear. 

He  said  it  had  been  his  most  fortunate  lot, 

To  discover, 

And  recover, 

To  collect, 

And  inspect, 

The  entire  remains  of  a wonderful  beast, 

If  not  a new  genus,  a new  species  at  least, 

For  there  was  not  a tiger, 

On  the  Ganges  or  Niger, 

With  the  end  of  his  tail  twisted  into  a knot, 

Or  whose  food  was  cask  staves,  and  his  drink  Bass’s  beer. 


A statement  received  with  a deafening  cheer, 

Great  shouts  of  “ Bravo ! ” and  loud  cries  of  “ Hear,  hear ! ” 

The  savant  then  proceeded  to  relate, 

The  mode  of  his  discovery  so  great ; 

The  bones  were  found  in  situ,  and  compact, 

The  knotted  cordal  vertebrae  intact. 

His  belief  was  unshaken, — 

There  was  the  knot, — 

He  could  not  be  mistaken  ; 

But  how  it  had  got 

There,  was  indeed  the  whole  pith  of  the  case, 

The  fact  was  as  plain  as  the  nose  on  his  face. 

That  the  tiger  himself,  with  all  his  agility, 

Could  knot  his  own  tail,  was  sheer  impossibility. 
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But  if  not  the  tiger,  then  pray  may  I ask, 

Who  dare  to  attempt  such  a dangerous  task? 

Not  brave  Cceur-de-Lion,  or  Bayard  I wot 
Would  have  ventured  to  tie  such  a perilous  knot. 
Knot  the  tail  of  a tiger!  a project  so  wild, 

Could  but  enter  the  brain  of  a madman  or  child  ; 

To  storm  the  dread  breach  would  to  this  be  a treat, 
A forlorn  hope  to  lead,  a mere  puerile  feat ; 

As  well  strive  to  hold  a huge  bear  in  your  grasp, 

Or  dandle  a scorpion,  or  suckle  an  asp, 

Waltz  with  a porpoise,  play  at  cards  with  a whale, 
As  play  any  tricks  with  a live  tiger's  tail. 

But  if  not  the  work  of  the  tiger  or  man, 

It  must  be  a portion  of  nature’s  own  plan  — 

One  of  those  many  fantastical  freaks, 

By  which  to  astonish  our  senses  she  seeks, 

And  by  strange  combinations  of  structure  to  show 
Of  her  wonderful  workings  how  little  we  know. 


A knotted  tail  tiger  is  not  more  absurd, 

Than  many  strange  monsters  of  which  you  have  heard, 
Whose  remains  have  for  ages  been  carefully  stored 
Beneath  the  earth’s  surface,  an  infinite  horde 
Of  creatures  of  every  description  and  form, 

To  cleave  the  deep  waters,  or  battle  the  storm 
To  enumerate  all  would  take  me  a year, 

And  be  a sad  tax  on  your  patience,  I fear. 

“ So  to  name  but  a few, 

Is  now  all  I can  do, 

And  only  those  mention 
Most  worth  your  attention. 

“ Of  the  ‘ Plesiosaurus,’ 

And  ‘ Ichthyosaurus,’ 

The  bones  are  before  us, 

A fish-like  reptile ; 
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The  ‘ Ticleosaurus,’ 

And  ‘ Megalosaurus,’ 

A species  enormous 
Of  fierce  crocodile. 

“ The  mighty  ‘ Mastodon,’ 
And  huge  £ Iguanodon,’ 

So  strange  to  look  upon, 
In  form  and  figure, — 

The  ‘ Megatherium,’ 

And  ‘ Dinotherium,’ 

From  what  we  hear  of  ’em 
In  bulk  were  bigger. 

“ The  £ Archeopteryx,’ 
Where  bird  and  lizard  mix, 
Whose  proper  class  to  fix 
Has  all  perplexed ; 


The  ‘ Cheropotomus,’ 

And  £ Hippopotamus,’ 

Like  a huge  omnibus, 

May  come  the  next. 

“ The  £ Ornithichnites,’ 
Twice  an  ostrich  in  height  is, 
Whose  foot-print  a sight  is 
Impressed  in  the  sand  ; 

The  £ Anoplotheria,’ 
Restored  as  in  life  they  were, 
By  Cuvier’s  hand. 

“ The  £ Mosasaurus,’  or 
A mighty  Monitor, 

Thirty  feet  long,  or  more, 

I now  recall ; 
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Next  comes  ‘ Pterodactyle,’ 

In  flying  dragon  style, 

Or  bat,  bird,  and  reptile, 

Most  strange  of  all. 

“ By  ringing  the  changes  on  ‘ odon  ’ and  ‘ therium,' 
Such  as  ‘ Lophiodon  ’ and  1 Chirotherium,’ 

Did  time  permit  I could  give  you  a notion 

Of  the  life  that  once  swarmed  in  earth,  air,  and  ocean, — 

That  all  these  existed  there  can  be  no  doubt, 

For  their  structure  and  habits  have  all  been  found  out. 

» 

“ By  a simple  appliance 
Of  zoological  science, 

"We  are  able  to  trace 
Every  step  of  each  case  : 

Plere  a skull  and  there  a claw, 

Here  a tooth  and  there  a jaw, 


Here  a femur  of  great  size, 

Here  the  sockets  of  huge  eyes, 

Here  a footprint  in  the  sand 
Not  unlike  a human  hand, 

Here  a bone  and  scapula, 

Here  a rib  and  vertebra. 

One  bone  will  suffice  to  establish  a claim 
To  be  a new  beast,  with  a wonderful  name  ; 

A footprint  alone,  when  more  proof  is  deficient, 

A new  genus  to  form  is  considered  sufficient. 

But  whatever  the  creature,  the  rule  is  the  same, 
That  the  stranger  its  nature,  the  harder  the  name  ; 
So  my  tiger,  you  see,  is  but  a fresh  instance 
Of  all  these  diversified  forms  of  existence, 

And  has  to  your  credence  as  rightful  a claim 
As  any  of  which  I have  given  the  name ; 

And  shows  us  the  folly  of  fixing  the  limits 
Of  the  playful  vagaries  which  nature  exhibits. 
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“ But  this  is  a question 
Of  ‘ natural  selection,’ 

Whose  only  solution 
Is  by  ‘ evolution,’ 

Which  clears  up  every  point  in  dispute  ; 
And  by  aid  of  the  rules 
Of  the  Darwinite  schools, 

We  thus  trace  every  stage  of  this  brute  : — 
A handsome  young  male, 

Who  had  broken  his  tail, 

A twisted-  tail  tiger  begot, 

Which,  as  age  followed  age, 

Progressed  stage  after  stage, 

From  a twist,  turn,  and  bend, 

To  a loop  at  the  end, 

Which  evolved  itself  into  a knot, 
Triumphantly  proving  what  Darwin  contended, 
That  man  from  an  ape  is  directly  descended.” 


Here  dissent  was  expressed, 

Which  was  quickly  suppressed, 

And  then,  unimpeded, 

The  lecture  proceeded. 

“ To  say  that  men  were  apes  seemed  very  bold 
When  first  announced,  and  was  with  doubt  received  ; 
Now  it’s  considered  as  a tale  thrice  told, 

And  as  a well  established  fact  believed. 

Then  it  was  thought  a still  more  vent’rous  task 
From  an  ‘ Aseidi  ’ man’s  descent  to  trace, 

Now  bolder  spirits,  throwing  off  the  mask, 

Demand  that  science  take  her  rightful  place, 
Untrammelled  by  religion,  or  the  fear 
Of  timid  minds,  who  all  free  thought  disown, — 

She  wars  not  with  the  church,  but  in  her  sphere 
Science  admits  no  rival  near  her  throne. 
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“ To  Tyndall’s  brow  the  victor’s  wreath  belongs 
Foremost  of  all,  in  this  impetuous  strife, 

His  daring  vision  backward  he  prolongs, 

And  sees. in  dust  the  parent  of  all  life. 

The  mystery  of  matter  thus  he  solved, 

That  matter  long  degraded,  now  sublime, 

From  whence  all  life  has  gradually  evolved, 
From  self-existent  germs  through  untold  time. 
As  from  the  smallest  springs  great  rivers  flow, 
And  irrigate  and  fertilize  the  earth, 

So  to  these  molecules  does  Tyndall  show 
All  living  creatures  owe  their  pristine  birth. 

“ Not  as  from  out  the  ground  a living  soul, 
Perfect  at  once  from  a Creator’s  hands, 

But  offsprings  of  the  passions  which  control 
The  loves  and  hatreds  of  atomic  bands. 

All,  from  the  first  small  atom  up  to  man, 
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Some  function  of  development  possessed, 

By  which,  unconscious  of  design  or  plan, 

From  class  to  class  they  gradually  progressed. 
Ever  advancing  in  the  scale  of  life, 

In  whose  fierce  fights,  the  fittest  sole  survived, 
Through  countless  ages  of  unceasing  strife, 

At  length  to  Darwin’s  ‘ Aseidi  ’ arrived. 

“ Thence  that  great  savant  with  unwearied  care, 
Deftly  unravelled  the  entangled  skein 
Of  self  production,  for  will  nature  bear 
No  meddling  of  the  Gods  in  her  domain  ; 

Then  traced  the  progress  of  unfettered  will, 

By  nat’ral  fitness,  and  selection  swayed, 

Ever  advancing  with  instinctive  skill, 

Her  never  failing  impulses  obeyed 
Always  for  good,  nay,  always  for  the  best, 

For  nature  with  unerring  steps  proceeds, 
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Her  wants  create  desires,  which  suggest 
The  surest  means  to  gratify  her  needs. 

“ Thus  these  great  masters  of  material  lore 
Working  together,  though  on  different  lines, 
The  depths  of  nature  hand  in  hand  explore, 
And  gather  treasures  from  her  richest  mines. 
One  traces  man  progressing  slowly  through 
The  varied  forms  of  vertebrated  life  ; 

And  thence  the  other  follows  up  the  clue, 

Down  to  that  dust  with  which  the  air  is  rife — 
The  two  combined,  complete  the  wondrous  tale 
Of  man’s  formation,  from  its  earliest  dawn, 

On  sound  deduction,  which  can  never  fail, 

And  not  from  legendary  fables  drawn. 

“ Wondrous  achievement  of  the  human  mind  ! 
Glorious  result  of  intellectual  might ! 
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The  key  to  nature’s  mysteries  to  find, 

And  bring  her  hidden  workings  into  light. 


Well  may  this  great  society  rejoice, 

At  these  fresh  laurels  by  her  champions  gained 
Well  may  material  science  raise  her  voice, 

And  sing  the  triumphs  by  her  sons  obtained ; 
And  proud  am  I,  and  very  vain  forsooth, 

That  lucky  chance  should  cast  within  my  reach, 
Proofs  so  conclusive  of  the  wondrous  truth, 
That  Darwin,  Tyndall,  Huxley,  Bastian,  teach. 


“ That  knotty  point,  ‘ the  origin  of  life,’ 

For  ages  in  deep  mystery  involved, 

The  fruitful  source  of  so  much  learned  strife, 
£ Spontaneous  generation  ’ now  has  solved. 


And  whilst  these  savants  prove  beyond  a doubt, 
That  life  unaided,  of  itself  began, 


THE  TALEOFATUBODON. 


15 


Darwin,  the  means  and  course  thus  traces  out 
By  which  a mollusc’s  larva  rose  to  man. 

“ It  is  simply  a will, 

Some  new  station  to  fill, 

Implanted  in  every  breast ; 

Which  creates  a desire, 

To  rise  higher  and  higher, 

A perpetual  strife, 

In  all  animal  life. 

A strain  to  be  foremost  and  best. 

“ Thus  a tadpole,  in  time, 

Self  emerged  from  its  slime, 

By  an  effort  of  ivill  was  transferred, 
Through  every  change, 

Which  forms  the  long  range, 


Of  each  separate  class 
Through  which  life  must  pass, 
From  a fish,  to  a reptile,  and  bird. 

“ In  these  transformations, 

Or  self-acting  creations, 

In  which  only  the  fittest  survived, 

The  scales  and  the  fins, 

Became  feathers  and  wings, 

The  legs  and  the  beak, 

The  buds,  could  they  speak, 

Would  tell  us  whence  they  were  derived. 

“Now  sexual  selection 
Was  in  the  ascension, 

And  beauty  and  strength  gained  the  day 
And  as  might  be  expected, 

All  the  best  were  selected, 
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And  a more  stalwart  race, 

Thus  in  time  took  the  place 
Of  the  feeble  who  dwindled  away. 

“ Though  by  gradual  transition. 
Birds  advanced  in  condition, 

It  took  millions  of  years  at  the  least, 
Ere  their  feathers  were  gone, 
Turned  to  hair  and  to  horn  ; 

In  a few  millions  more. 

Their  two  legs  became  four, 

And  the  bird  strutted  forth  as  a beast. 

“ Then  hot  love  came  out  strong, 
And  thus  goaded  along, 

Each  evolved  itself  into  some  other, 
And  the  better  to  fight, 

Took  to  standing  upright, 


Till  an  ape  grew  a beard, 

When  his  tail  disappeared, 

And  came  forth  as  a ‘ man  and  a brother.’ 

“ Then  the  case  of  the  mind; 

Is  as  clearly  defined, 

And  shown  to  proceed  from  one  source, 

So  complete  is  the  chain, 

From  a gland  to  a brain, 

From  a simple  sensation, 

Through  a mental  gradation,. 

To  reason,  which  came  in  due  course. 

“ In  the  cell  of  a bee 
Newton’s  science  we  see, 

With  a Watt’s  mechanical  mind, 

In  a spider’s  small  brain, 

Arkwright’s  genius  is  plain  ; 
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And  the  beaver  we  know 
Can  constructiveness  show 
Of  a Wren,  and  a Smeaton  combined. 

“ When  an  owl  looks  so  wise, 

With  his  half-opened  eyes, 

He’s  solving  some  abstruse  equation, 

And  the  frog  at  the  brook, 

With  his  comical  look, 

Cuts  an  impudent  joke, 

In  a gutteral  croak, 

On  Darwin’s  last  grand  demonstration. 

“ So  thus  from  a worm  to  a man  we  can  see, 

How  their  mental  and  physical  natures  agree  ; 

And  as  dogs  that  are  punished  for  stealing  a bone, 
Soon  find  they  must  let  such  nice  tit- bits  alone, 


Or  they'll  catch  it  again — it  proves  on  the  whole, 
They  must  have  a conscience,  and  therefore  a soul ; 
So  in  every  characteristic  we  find, 

If  they  in  degree  differ,  all  alike  are  in  kind , 

And  all  that  is  wanted  is  plenty  of  time, 

To  give  full  effect  to  a scheme  so  sublime, 

Of  which,  were  its  fame  not  established  so  well, 
My  tiger  at  once  every  doubt  must  dispel, 

For  we’ve  seen  that  its  tail  has  a special  formation, 
Prodaced  by  a Darwinite  course  of  gradation  ; 

And  from  truths  thus  confirmed  by  an  absolute  fact , 
A whole  shipload  of  arguments  could  not  detract, 
No  one  now  can  its  doctrines  attempt  to  refute, 

Its  conclusions  ignore,  or  its  maxims  dispute. 


“ Modern  science  by  this  great  discovery  fired, 
At  one  leap,  has  the  wisdom  of  ages  acquired, 
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And  gives  of  life’s  progress  the  true  explanation, 
Discarding  the  puerile  tale  of  creation, 

Which  none  who  to  form  a sound  judgment  are  able, 
Admit  to  be  anything  more  than  a fable 

\ 

Loud  cries  of  “ No,  no,”  and  a few  of  “ Yes,  yes,” 

One  voice  calling  out,  “ Your'e  a monkeij,  I guess,” 

Then  some  cried  out  “Shame,”  and  some  “Turn  him  out, 
And  others,  “ What  are  the  policemen  about  ? ” 

Then  arose  a great  cheer, 

Beyond  'words  to  tell, 

So  that  no  one  could  hear, 

The  president’s  bell ; 

When  slowly  at  last, 

The  tumult  had  passed, 


And  silence  was  once  more  obtained, 

Though  somewhat  subdued, 

He  the  lecture  renewed, 

And  quickly  his  courage  regained. 

“ And  now  a few  words  on  the  pieces  of  wood, 

Which  were  without  doubt  the  said  animal’s  food ; 
That  the  teeth  are  carnivorous  I must  admit, 

But  the  wood  has  been  mangled  and  torn  bit  by  bit, 
And  a tooth  broken  off  in  a stave,  makes  it  plain, 
That  th  e beast  must  have  suffered  both  hun  ger  an  d paiu . 
With  a powerful  lens,  though  nearly  effaced, 

The  fibres  of  ‘ anglicus  quercus  ’ I traced, 

And  though  the  white  ants  the  wood  had  infested, 

I saw  that  some  parts  had  been  nearly  digested. 

Why  should  not  a tiger  prefer  wood  to  meat  ? 

As  an  ostrich  eats  stones  as  a delicate  treat ! 
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And  were  free  to  assume  that  a knot  in  the  tail 
Might  dispose  its  possessor  to  relish  pale  ale. 

It’s  rash  to  suppose  that  we  know  every  habit 
Of  every  beast  that  inhabits  this  planet. 

/ 

“ If  you  ask  how  it  happens  this  creature  was  found, 
On  the  plains  of  Bengal,  in  inhabited  ground, 

I reply,  from  the  strictest  inquiries  made, 

F rom  the  Sunderbund  forests  this  beast  must  have  strayed , 
Those  dark  dismal  swamps,  with  dense  jungle  o’ergrown, 
That  swarm  with  huge  reptiles  and  monsters  unknown, 
Where  man,  if  he  enters,  ne’er  leaves  them  alive, 

This  knotted  tail  tiger  would  certainly  thrive, 
Remaining  unknown,  till  that  fortunate  day, 

When  something  induced  the  fierce  creature  to  stray, 
And  deposit  his  bones  in  that  patch  of  high  grass, 
Which  a happy  presentiment  led  me  to  pass. 


“ By  the  £ Sunderbund  forests  ’ is  clearly  implied 
Those  islands  low  down  on  the  opposite  side 
Of  the  Ganges  or  Hooghly,  for  that  I suspect, 

This  branch  of  that  river  is  always  yclept ; 

Which  form  the  broad  delta  of  that  mighty  stream, 
Whose  waters  so  holy  its  worshippers  deem, 

Which  the  river  divides  from  the  rich  fertile  ground. 
Where  the  bones  of  this  beast  were  undoubtedly  found. 
And  the  question  arises,  how  came  the  brute  there. 
With  that  great  stretch  of  water,  ’twixt  him  and  his  lair  '! 

“ That  a tiger  can  swim,  we  all  very  well  know, 

And  of  which  there  are  records  abundant  to  show, 

And  the  knot  in  his  tail  would  no  doubt  in  this  case, 
Act  the  part  of  a paddle  to  quicken  the  pace. 

But  here  we  are  met  by  another  objection, 

Which  justly  deserves  your  most  serious  reflection, 
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As  to  what  the  inducement  could  possibly  he, 

To  cross  what  is  more  like  an  arm  of  the  sea, 

Than  a reach  of  a river,  so  vast  and  so  wide, 

Where  the  waves  fiercely  fight  with  the  fast-flowing  tide  ; 
I think  I may  safely  reply  to  this  question, 

‘ That  the  crossing  was  not  of  the  tiger’s  selection  ; ’ 

It  is  known  by  experience  that  every  year, 

In  the  course  of  the  river  great  changes  appear, 

That  here  is  -deep  water  where  twelve  months  before 
A tree-shaded  village  had  stood  on  the  shore, 

Where  this  year  in  safety  ships  anchoring  lie, 

Next  year  is  a cricket  ground,  level  and  dry  ; 

So  swift  is  the  current,  so  fierce  is  the  flood, 

Huge  trees  are  torn  up  by  the  roots  where  they  stood, 
And  the  screams  of  the  monkeys  are  piteous  to  hear, 

As  they  cling  to  the  branches  in  terror  and  fear, 

High  banks  which  at  morn  a thick  jungle  sustain, 
Might  he  gone  before  evening  with  all  they  contain. 


“ Thus  our  tiger  asleep  in  the  heat  of  the  day, 

As  of  danger  impending  unconscious  he  lay, 

Was  by  some  sudden  flood  of  this  kind  washed  away, 
When  clinging  tenaciously  on  to  a tree, 

He  must  have  been  carried  almost  out  to  sea, 

But  the  turn  of  the  tide  having  drifted  him  back, 

He  seized  the  right  time  when  the  curreut  tvas  slack, 
To  make  a great  effort  to  swim  to  the  land, 

And  would  strike  for  that  shore  which  was  nearest  at  hand, 
Where,  bruised  and  exhausted,  and  writhing  with  pain, 
He’d  not  seek  to  return  to  his  old  lairs  again, 

Which  clearly  accounts  how  he  came  on  the  plains, 
Where  that  fortunate  day  I descried  his  remains. 

“ I trust  I’ve  succeeded  by  what  I have  said, 

In  removing  objections  which  might  have  been  made 
To  this  part  of  my  tale,  that  my  case  may  appear 
Undoubted,  unquestioned,  consistent,  and  clear, 
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For  I hold  it  a duty  in  matters  of  science, 

Not  to  place  on  conjecture  the  slightest  reliance, 

But  only  on  facts  for  conclusions  rely, 

On  such  absolute  facts  as  none  dare  to  deny, 

On  such,  as  I feel  will  be  freely  admitted, 

Are  those  which.  I’ve  now  to  your  judgment  submitted. 
To  establish  the  truth  is  my  only  desire,  * 

And  the  truth  I well  know  you  will  strictly  require. 

“ How  joyful  would  Cuvier  and  Buflfon  have  been, 

If  they  could  this  wonderful  creature  have  seen, 

In  what  eloquent  language  would  they  have  portrayed, 
The  beautiful  organization  displayed, 

The  fine  adaptation  of  means  to  an  end, 

Where  beauty  and  use  so  harmoniously  blend. 

For  the  terrible  club  which  the  tail  must  resemble, 
Must  cause  every  beast  in  the  forest  to  tremble, 


And  beauty  of  form  can  no  further  extend, 

Than  a tail,  with  a true  lover’s  knot  at  the  end. 

“ l have  stated  the  facts  with  the  utmost  precision, 
With  confidence  now  I await  your  decision — 

But  I cannot  conceive, 

That  you  will  not  believe, 

Or  be  like  those  obstinate  elves  « 

Who  say,  ‘ No,  no,  no,’ 

It  cannot  be  so, 

Because  they’ve  not  seen  it  themselves. 

“ I fully  admit  that  this  creature  is  strange, 

And  unlike  what  has  ever  come  under  the  range 
Of  my  own  observation — some  parts  of  it  show 
Of  the  secrets  of  nature  how  little  we  know ; 

And  the  folly  of  laying  down  absolute  rules, 

In  the  dogmatic  spirit  now  taught  in  our  schools, 
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Where  in  each  branch  of  science  so  often  we  find 
The  old  saying  confirmed — ‘ theblind  leading  the  blind,’ 
New  theories  startle  us  every  day, 

Which  have  on  the  morrow  again  to  give  way 
To  some  other,  on  reasoning  equally  sound, 

But  based  on  exactly  the  opposite  ground. 

Each  makes  the  same  facts  meet  his  foredrawn  conclu- 
sion, 

And  science  is  left  in  the  greatest  confusion. 

The  ink  has  scarce  dried  on  the  last  dissertation, 

Or  the  echo  died  out  of  the  last  declamation, 

When  some  fresh  discovery  makes  it  quite  plain, 
That  the  whole  must  once  more  be  done  over  again, 
And  which,  in  my  judgment,  should  cause  us  to  pause, 
Ere  we  venture  to  say  we  have  traced  nature’s  laws. 

“ In  the  case  now  before  us,  the  facts  are  so  clear, 
And  must  so  consistent  with  reason  appear, 


That  you’ll  frankly  admit  without  any  more  strife, 
That  it  is  a new  species  of  animal  life, 

And  offers  another  remarkable  case 
Of  the  little  we  actually  know  of  a race, 

That  is  to  the  tiger  so  nearly  related, 

And  doubtless  for  some  useful  purpose  created, 

And  adds  still  more  strength  to  the  settled  conviction, 
That  ‘ truth  ’ is  in  everything  stranger  than  fiction. 
That  my  statement  you’ll  sanction  in  every  respect, 
Is  very  much  more  than  I dare  to  expect, 

You  will  give  such  a verdict  as  seems  to  you  fit, 

But  one  thing  I am  sure  you'll  not  fail  to  admit, 
That  my  ‘ knotted  tail  tiger  ’ must  be  at  the  least 
A very  unique  and  remarkable  beast. 

And  the  credit  I claim  as  my  absolute  right, 

Of  being  the  first  to  have  brought  it  to  light.” 

####*** 
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He  closed  his  oration, 

Amidst  great  sensation, 

And  congratulation, 

And  quite  an  ovation, 

And  waving  of  handkerchiefs  to  and  fro, 

And  shaking  of  hands  as  he  turned  to  go, 

And  every  one  said  as  he  went  awray, 

He  had  made  out  his  case  as  clear  as  day. 

The  “ papers  ” reported  each  word  he  let  drop, 
And  his  “photo.”  was  purchased  at  every  shop. 

As  always  takes  place, 

In  every  such  case, 

The  fame  of  his  tiger,  soon  made  him  a lion , 

All  the  new  roses, 

Perfumes  and  posies, 

To  ensure  their  success  his  name  could  rely  on. 


Not  a feast  was  complete 
Unless  he  had  a seat — 

So  he  very  soon  rose  to  the  summit  of  fame. 
Introduced  to  the  Queen, 

He  was  every  where  seen, 

And  his  was  that  season  the  prominent  name. 

And  every  post 
Brought  daily  a host 

Of  letters  from  emperors,  princes,  and  kings, 

With  titles  conferred, 

To  honours  preferred, 

And  ribbons,  and  crosses,  and  such  kind  of  things. 
Wherever  he  went  he  was  lustily  cheered, 

In  the  Graphic  his  portrait  and  memoir  appeared. 

***** 
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The  Name. 


A board  then  met  to  fix  on  a name, 
Worthy  alike  of  the  savant’s  fame, 

And  of  the  country  from  which  he  came  : 
Greek  and  Latin  were  far  too  tame, 
French  and  German  were  much  the  same 
Arabic,  Persian,  and  Chinese, 

Failed  their  fastidious  minds  to  please  ; 

It  must  be  something  most  refined, 
Learning  and  science  both  combined ; 
Some  language  of  an  unknown  land, 
Something  that  none  could  understand  ; 
Something  most  elaborate  and  flighty, 
Worthy  a discovery  so  mighty; 

Something  very  new  and  fast, 

So  they  hit  it  off  at  last, 


Very  learned  and  specific, 

Most  precise  and  scientific ; 

But  what  it  meant  no  one  could  tell, 

Or  could  the  word  pronounce  or  spell. 

When  the  appointed  time  came. 

All  assembled  with  great  expectation, 

To  give  their  assent  to  a name, 

To  be  honoured  by  every  nation  ; 

When  it  was  put  to  the  vote. 

There  arose  such  a mighty  hubbub,  upon 
Which  the  president  wrote, 

Its  name  is  the  “ Taleofatubodon.” 
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The  Two  Friends. 


Not  a long  time  ago,  from  Bengal  there  set  out 
Two  friends  on  their  travels,  to  make  the  grand  tour, 
Who  made  up  their  minds  as  they  wandered  about, 
To  enjoy  themselves  thoroughly  you  may  be  sure. 

They  travelled  through  Persia  and  Turkey,  and  when 
At  Constantinople  they’d  rested  awhile, 

To  Syria  and  Palestine  journeyed,  and  then 
To  Egypt,  the  Pyramids,  Cairo,  the  Nile. 

They  looked  in  at  Greece,  and  in  Italy  bright, 

Saw  all  the  art  treasures  and  classic  remains, 
Breathed  the  soft  balmy  air,  and  surveyed  with  delight 
Its  beautiful  cities  and  vine-covered  plains. 


Then  leaving  the  vales  of  the  Arno  and  Po, 

And  crossing  the  Alps,  into  Switzerland  came, 
Climbed  the  loftiest  peaks,  and  rejoiced  in  the  snow, 
Hitherto  known  to  them  only  by  name. 

Next  traversing  Germany,  Russia,  and  France, 
Through  Norway  and  Sweden  they  rapidly  passed, 
Took  at  Denmark  and  Holland  a cursory  glance, 
Went  to  Portugal,  Spain,  and  reached  England  at  last. 

They  studied  their  Murray,  and  left  nothing  out, 

And  did  all  the  sights  in  an  orthodox  way, 

Worked  hard  with  their  eyes,  of  that  there’s  no  doubt, 
How  it  fared  with  their  minds,  I had  rather  not  say. 
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They  now  passed  their  time  in  excessive  delight, 

As  with  plenty  of  money  is  easily  done, 

In  one  round  of  enjoyment  from  morning  to  night, 
In  eating  and  drinking,  and  all  sorts  of  fun. 

They  went  to  the  Derby,  the  parks,  and  the  row, 

To  the  opera,  Richmond,  the  Oaks,  and  the  “ Zoo,” 
Went  to  every  fete  and  to  every  show, 

And  did  what  is  right  in  the  “ season  ” to  do. 

One  dav  in  their  rambles  they  happened  to  pass 
The  finest  museum  the  whole  world  contains, 

They  entered,  and  saw  in  a large  case  of  glass, 

The  “ Taleofatubodori s ” precious  remains. 

Completely  set  up,  every  part  in  its  place, 

Not  a vertebra  lost,  not  a tooth,  not  a bone, 


But  standing  erect  with  its  huge  grinning  face, 

The  knot  in  the  tail  most  conspicuously  shown. 

Who  can  paint  their  surprise, 

As  with  wondering  eyes, 

They  gazed  at  the  creature,  and  scanned  it  all  o’er, 
Looked  again  and  again, 

Till  it  flashed  on  each  brain, 

' That  they  must  have  that  knot  in  the  tail  seen  before, 
Then  slowly,  but  surely,  did  every  act 
Rise  clearly  before  their  mind’s  eye,  till  in  fact 
The  whole  scene  lay  completely  before  them  again, 
As  marked  and  distinct  as  that  day  on  the  plain, 
But  little  they  thought  of  how  much  would  depend, 
On  what  they  now  saw,  or  how  tragic  the  end. 

###*##* 


“Who  can  paint  their  surprise 
“As  with  wondering  eyes  > )t 

“ They  gazed  at  the  creature,  and  scanned  it  all  o er. 

1 


THE  TALEOFATUBODON. 


27 


The  Exposure. 


Whilst  the  friends  were  thus  gazing  on  sight  after  sight, 
The  Professor’s  great  fame  had  attained  its  full  height ; 
In  accord  with  a custom  now  so  universal, 

A subscription  was  raised  by  a concert  rehearsal, 

For  a grand  testimonial,  a work  of  high  art, 

In  which  all  the  damsels  had  taken  a part, 

And  had  gone  with  the  council  the  gift  to  present, 
And  induced  the  Professor  to  give  his  consent 
His  lecture  once  more  at  their  wish  to  repeat 
To  an  audience  deserving  of  such  a high  treat ; 

Royal  princes  as  usual,  with  true  condecension, 

To  hear  the  great  man,  had  expressed  their  intention. 
All  the  fashion  were  there,  and  among  those  invited, 
The  names  of  our  Bengallee  friends  should  be  cited. 


The  Savant  was  jubilant,  for  this  it  was  clear. 

Was  the  grand  crowning  point  of  his  brilliant  career; 
So  the  lecture  proceeded,  but  when  he  had  got 
To  that  part  of  the  story  describing  the  knot, 

A voice  in  the  crowd  cried  in  sonorous  tones, 

“ It  was  I tied,  that  knot ! and  thosh  were  the  bones 
Of  the  tiger,  who  gave  to  myself  and  friend  ‘ Short,’ 

On  the  plains  of  Bengal,  such  a day  of  rare  sport.” 

Had  a thunder-bolt  fallen  through  ceiling  and  floor, 

It  could  not  have  startled  the  company  more, 

All  arose  from  their  seats  in  the  greatest  dismay, 

And  the  friends  to  the  platform  were  hurried  away, 
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Where  they  stood  like  two  culprits,  awaiting  their  doom, 
Whilst  a babel  of  tongues  filled  with  clamour  the  room. 
To  this  storm  then  succeeded  a calm  so  profound, 

That  a pin  might  be  heard  as  it  fell  to  the  ground ; 
The  chairman  now  called  for  a full  explanation 
Of  words  which  had  caused  so  profound  a sensation. 

Then  “ Tall,”  who  was  first  to  recover  his  breath — 

For  poor  little  “ Short”  was  near  frightened  to  death — 
Stepped  forward,  and  treating  it  all  as  a joke, 

Made  a bow  to  the  ladies,  coughed  twice,  and  then  spoke  : 

“ Of  some  relaxation  from  work  much  in  need, 

My  friend  ‘Short’  and  I,  on  one  fine  day  agreed,* 


* The  author  is  indebted  for  the  substance  of  this  portion  of 
the  story,  though  not  for  the  words,  to  the  humorous  poem  called 
The  New  Tale  of  a Tub,  published  by  G.  Routledge  & Sons. 


To  go  on  a pic-nic,  to  lunch  and  to  dine, 

To  drink  Bass’s  beer,  claret  cup,  and  Rhine  wine, 

Then  to  stretch  our  cramped  limbs  by  a stroll  on  the  plain, 
And  to  -wind  up  the  day  with  a flask  of  champagne. 
Our  servant  had  carefully  packed  all  our  grub, 

Knives  and  forks,  cups  and  plates,  in  an  empty  beer  tub, 
Which  was  sent  on  before  by  a trustworthy  band, 

So  that  all  we  required  was  ready  at  hand. 

“ On  reaching  the  spot  where  the  cask  was  conveyed, 
We  sat  down  to  dine  underneath  its  broad  shade, 

And  not  dreaming  of  danger,  were  merry  and  gay, 

The  dinner  and  time  passing  quickly  aw'ay, 

When  all  of  a sudden  we  heard  a low  growl, 

Which  was  not  a roar,  neither  was  it  a howl, 

But  a gutteral  sound  which  impressed  us  with  fear, 

For  it  said  in  plain  terms  that  a tiger  was  near. 


“And  watched  his  proceedings  with  infinite  glee.” 
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We’d  no  time  to  escape,  for  the  beast  was  close  by, 
With  a terrible  cannibal  look  in  his  eye, 

As  he  glared  at  us  both  with  an  ogre-like  grin, 

In  doubt  as  on  which  he  had  better  begin. 

As  we  came  out  to  eat  and  to  drink,  not  to  fight, 

We  had  only  our  wit  to  oppose  to  his  might, 

But  by  ducking  and  dodging  we  managed  it  so 
As  to  keep  the  tub  always  ’twixt  us  and  our  foe, 

In  his  rage  to  get  at  us  he  made  a great  jump, 

But  missed  us,  and  into  the  barrel  fell  plump. 

Quick  as  thought  all  our  strength  to  the  cask  we  applied, 
And  turned  upside  down  with  the  tiger  inside, 
Scrambled  on  to  the  top,  thus  to  give  our  whole  weight, 
To  secure  our  grim  foe  in  his  prison  of  state. 

“ When  quite  in  despair  at  what  next  we  could  do, 
The  tiger’s  long  tail  at  the  bung-hole  came  through, 


And  was  instantly  seized  and  held  fast  by  my  friend, 
Whilst  I by  main  force,  tied  a knot  in  the  end, 

By  which  the  huge  beast  in  the  barrel  was  slung, 

For  the  knot  was  too  large  to  slip  back  through  the  bung. 
Though  safe  for  the  time,  the  beast  might,  should  we  stay, 
Leave  his  tail  in  the  barrel,  and  then  break  away, 

So  we  quickly  slipped  down,  and  climbed  up  in  a tree, 

And  watched  his  proceedings  with  infinite  glee. 

“ To  be  stuck  in  a tub  like  a snail  in  its  shell, 

No  tiger  before  ever  had  such  a sell, 

Imprisoned  in  such  an  ignoble  position, 

He  certainly  wras  in  a piteous  condition, 

He  made  one  attempt  to  spring  up  to  our  perch, 

But  the  cask  drew  him  back  with  a terrible  lurch  ; 
When  to  set  himself  free  all  his  efforts  were  vain, 

He  went  roaring  and  rolling  all  over  the  plain, 

And  from  that  time  to  this  we  ne’er  saw  him  again. 
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“ Now  all  this  occurred  on  the  same  spot  of  ground, 
Where  by  the  Professor  the  bones  were  all  found. 
With  the  pieces  of  wood  on  which  XX  were  carved, 
For  the  beast  thus  confined  had  undoubtedly  starved, 
Marks  well  known  to  brewers,  and  which  I can  say, 
Were  cut  on  the  cask  we  had  with  us  that  day, 

And  the  grand  knot  on  which  for  his  fame  he  relied, 
Is  the  same  knot , I’ll  swear,  that  hy  these  hands  was  tied." 

All  eyes  were  now  turned  on  the  Savant’s  pale  face. 
As  he  trembled  with  rage  at  this  public  disgrace, 


Struck  dumb  with  dismay  and  amazement  to  find 
All  his  learned  conclusions  thus  cast  to  the  wind — 
And  the  fact  so  conclusive  of  Darwin’s  grand  scheme, 
Like  that  system  throughout,  an  enthusiast’s  dream, 
And  the  new-fangled  science  he  worshipped  laid  bare 
By  the  pure  light  of  truth,  filled  his  heart  with  despair! 
But  the  uproar  that  followed  aroused  him  at  last, 
When  one  woe-begone  look  on  his  audience  he  cast, 
Stole  a glance  at  the  damsels,  scowled  fiercely  at  “ Tall,” 
Hid  his  face  in  his  hands,  and  rushed  out  of  the  hall. 

FINIS. 
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